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PREFACE, 

To all that are Concerned 

In the Education of Children. 






My Friends, 

rT is an awful and important charge 
| that is committed to you. J ne 
"fdom and welfare of the fucceed.ng 
eneration are intrufted with you be- 
bre-hand, and depend much on your 
onduft. The feeds of mifery or hap- 
>inefs in this world, and that to come, 
ire oftentimes Town very early ; and 
herefore whatever may conduce to 
>ive the minds of children a relifh of 
virtue and religion, ought, in the firfh 



Verfe was at farft defigned for the 
fervice of God, though it hath been 
A 4 wretch- 
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wretchedly abufed fince. The An- 
cients among the Jews and the Hea- 
thens , taughr their children and dif. 
ciples the precepts of morality and 
worfhip in verfe. The Children of 
ljrael were commanded to learn the 
words of the Song of Mo/es, Deut. 
xxxi. 19, 30. And we are directed in 
the New Teftament, not only to fing 
with grace in the hearr. bur to teach, 
and ad?nonifh one another by Hymns and 
Songs, Eph. v. 19. And there are thefe 
four advantages in it . — 

1. There is a great delight in the 
very learning of truths and duties this 
way. There is fomething fo amuftng 
and entertaining in rhymes and metre, 
that will incline children to make this 
part of their bufinefs a diverfion. And 
you may turn their very duty into a re- 
ward by giving them the privilege or 

learning one of thefe Songs every week* 
if they fulfil the bufinefs of the week 
well 3 and promifing them the book jt- 
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felf.when they have learned ten or twen- 
ty Songs out of it. 

, What is learnt in Verfe, is Ion- 
iser 'retained in memory and fooner 
recollefted. The like founds, and the 
like number of fyllables, exceedingly 
affift the remembrance. And it may 
often happen, that the end of a Song 
running in the mind, may be an effec- 
tual means to keep off feme temptati- 
ons, or to incline to fome duty, when 
a word of feriptureis not upon their 
thoughts. 

5. This will be a conftant furniture 
for the minds of children, that they 
may have fomething to think upon 
when alone, and fing over to them- 
felves. This may fometimes give their 
thoughts a divine turn, and raife a 
young meditation. Thus they will 
not be forced to feek relief for an 
emptinefs of mind, out of the loofe 
and dangerous fonnets of the age. 

4. Thefe 
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4 . Thefe Divine Songs may be i 
pleafant and proper matter for their 
daily or weekly worfhip, to fmg one 
in the family, at fuch time as the pa- 
rents or governors fhall appoint; and 
therefore I have confined the verfe to 
the moft ufual pfalm tunes. 

The greateft part of this little book 
was compofed feveral years ago, at the 
requeft of a friend, who has been long 
engaged in the work of catechifing a 
very great number of children of all 
kinds, and with abundant (kill and 
fuccefs. So that you will find here 
nothing that favours of a party: the 
children of high ard low degree, of the 
church of England , or diffenters, bap- 
tized in infancy, or not, may all join 
together in thefe Songs. And as 1 
have endeavoured to fink the language 
to the level of a child’s underftanding, 
and yet to keep it (if poflible) above 
contempt; fo I have deiigr.ed to profit 
all (if poflible) and offend none. I 
r ' hope 



PREFACE. vii 

hope the more general the fenfe is, 
thefe compofures may be of the mote 
univerfal ufe and fervice. 

I have added at the end fome at- 
tempts of Sonnets on Moral Subjefis, 
for children, with an air of pleafantry, 
to provoke fome fitter pen to write a 
little book of them. 

May the Almighty Goo make you 
faithful in this important work of edu- 
cation ; may he fucceed your cares 
with his abundant grace, that the rifing 
generation of Great Britain may be a 
glory among the nations, a pattern to 
the chriftian world, and a b telling to 
the earth. 



To the collection of which the above 
treats, the publifher has fubjoined a 
little piece written by the ingenious 
Dr. Doddridge , which taken together, 
form an admirable epitome of the 
principles of the chriftian religion, 

molt 
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in oft beautifully adapted to engage the 
attention, and enrich the minds of 
youth. Of the laft mentioned treatife 
the Dodlor writes as follows: — 

<c The little verfes now before the 
reader, were written at the defire of my 
moft worthy and honor’d friend the Rev. 
Mr. Clark of St. Albans , and are pub- 
lifhed at his requeft, as what he hopes 
may by the divine blefting do feme 
good in the rifing generation. 1 was 
the more willing to undertake the talk, 
bee a ufe I had often obferved, with how 
much eafe and pieafnre children learn 
verfes by heart, how fond they are of 
repeating them, and by confequence 
how much longer they retain them, 
than they do what they learn in profe. 



<£ Tn this view Dr. Watts's Songs for 
Children have been a fingular blefling 
to our land; and it is but juilice to 
that great yet condefcending writer to 

own, that if this light efiay be of any 
° fervice 
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, : n a great part of the thanks 
will'be dtie'to him, who had digefted 
.‘,w chief heads of C briftt entity \n io na- 
• jal a method, and expreffed them .n 
fuch cafv yet comprehenfive language, 
in the Fir/! Part of his Second Set of Ca- 
uchifms, that he had left me ' w, J ' e 
more to do under many of the ait*cles, 
than to tranflate them into rhyme \ tor 
lean hardly prefume to call it poetry. 

« That fiftvplicity and eafe, which 
may fuit children , I have been always 
careful to maintain : and have endea- 
voured here and there, where l conve- 
niently could, to ft like the fancy with 
a little imagery, and efpecially to affect 
the heart of my dear little fcbo!ars> by 
giving a ferious and praflical turn to 
the feveral truths which are delivered. 
It has alfo been my great care to infert 
nothing into thefe verfes, but what I 
apprehend the generality of ferious chri- 
fiians believe, lo that 1 hope they wilt 
fuit different denominations ; as indeed I 

could 
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could wifh, the rifing age might be i n 
ft r u£led, in what is like to unite rather 
than divide us. Their own comfort 
as well as the credit of our common 
chrijlianity , is much concerned in it. 

“ No nation under heaven appears 

to me fo well furnifhed with helps for 
the ebrijiian education of children as our 
own. I heartily pray that parents may 
be diligent in ufing them, and that they 
may inforce their good inftruftions 
with a fuitable example; and then I 
doubt not, but, thro’ the divine blef- 
fing, the happy fruits will be vifible ; 
nor will a gracious God, who taketh 
pleafure in the profperity of his people , 
forget the leaft pious and benevolent 
attempt for promoting fo good a 
Work. 



P. D ” 



SW' 






CONTENTS. 



A General Song of Praife to God. 13 
praife for Creation, Sec. 14 

Praife to God for our Redemption . 16 

Praife for Mercies fpiritual, See. 18 

p ra f e for Birth and Education in a 
ChriJUan Land . - 1 9 

Praife for the Gofpel. - 2 1 

The Excellency oj the Bible. 22 

Praife to God for Learning to Read. 23 
The All- feeing God . - 25 

Solemn Thoughts of God and Death. 27 
Heaven and Hell. - 28 

The Advantages of early Religion. 29 

The Danger of Delay. - 3 1 

Examples of early Piety. 32 

Again]} Lying. - 34 

Again]} Quarreling and Fighting. 35 

love between Brothers and Sifters. 36 

Again]} Scoffing and calling Names. 38 

Again]} Swearing and Cuffing, and 
taking God’j Name in vain. 39 

Again]} ldlenefs and Mi] chief 41 






20 



30 



40 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 



100 





260 





270 280 290 









ONTENTS. 

21. Againft evil Company. 

22. Again]} Pride in Cloaths t 

23. Obedience to Parents. 

24. The Child's Complaint . 

25. A Morning Song. 

26. An Evening Song. 

21. An Hymn for the Lord's -Day Morn . 
28. Hymn for the Lord's- Day Even. 
The T tv* Commandments . 

The Sum of the Commandments. 
Our Saviour s Golden Rule. 

Duty to God and our Neighbour. 
The Hof anna t in Long Metre. 

in Common Metre, 
in Short Metre. 

Glory to the Father , in Long Metre. 

in Common Metre, 
in Short Metre. 



A flight Specimen of Moral Songs. 

1 . the Sluggard. 5 . The Ant or Emit. 

2. Innocent' Play. 6. Good Rcfolutms- 

„ <The Rofe 7 . A Summer E-vo.ug. 

I ¥l le r&f. 8 . A Cradle Hymt. 

Principles of the Chriftan Religion. - 7 > 



pi V 1 N E SONGS 

FOR 

CHILDREN. 

t 

SONG I. 

A general Song of Praife to God. 

I. 

H OW glorious is our heav'nly King, 
Who reigns above the iky ! 

How (hall a child prefume to ling 
His dreadful majelly ? 

II. 

How great his pow’r is, none can tell. 
Nor think how large his grace ; 

Hot men below, nor faints that dwell 
On high before his face. 

B 






III. 

Not angels that (land round the Lord 
Can l'earch his fecret will ; 

But they perform his heav’nly word, 
And ling his praifcs Hill. 

IV. 

Then let me join this- holy train, 
And my firil offerings bring ; 

Th’ eternal God will not difdain 
To hear an infant fing. 

V. 

IVIy heart refolves, my tongue obey?, 
And angels fhall rejoice, 

To hear their mighty Maker’s praife 
Sound from a ieeble voice. 

SONG II. 

Praife for Creation and Providence. 

I. 

I Sing th’ almighty pow’r of God, 
That made the mountains rile; 
That fpread the flowing feas abroad, 
And built the lofty Ikies. 



for Childre 

IL 

I flag the wifdom that ordain d 
The fun to rule the day ; 

The moon fhines full at his commano 9 
And all the liars obey. 

III. 

I fing the goodnefs of the Lord, 

That fill’d the earth with food ; 

He form’d the creatures with his word. 
And then pronounc’d them good, 

IV. 

Lord, how thy wonders are dilpky’i 
Where’er I turn mine eye ! 

If \ furvey the ground I tread. 

Or gaze upon the Iky. 

V. 

There’s not a plant, or llow’r below. 
But makes thy glories known ; 

And clouds arife, and tempefts blow 
By order from thy throne. 

VI. 

Creatures (as num’rous as they be) 

Are lubjeft to thy care ; 

There’s not a place where we can flee 
But God is prcfeiu there. 

B 2 
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1 6 Divine Songs 

VII. 

In heav’n he fhincs with beams of love, 
With wrath in hell beneath ! 

’Tis on his earth I Hand or move, 

And ’tis his air I breathe. 

VIII. 

H is hand is my perpetual guard, 

He keeps me with his eye ; 

Why fhould I then forget the Lord, 
Who is for ever nigh. 

SONG III. 

Praife to God for our Redemption. 

I. 

B LEST be the wifdom and thepow’r, 
The juftice and the grace, 

That join d in council to reftore, 

And fave our ruin’d race. 

II. 

Our father eat forbidden fruit. 

And from his glory fell. 

And we his children thus were brought 
T© death and near to hell. 



for Children. ly 

IH. 

Bled be the Lord, that fent his Son 
To take our flefh and blood ; 

He for our lives gave up his own. 

To make our peace with God. 

IV. 

He honor’d all his Father’s laws. 

Which we have difobey’d ; 

He bore our fins upon the crofs. 

And our full ranfom paid. 

V. 

Behold him riling from the grave. 

Behold him rais’d on high ; 

He pleads his merit there, to fave 
Tranfgreflors doom’d to die. 

VI. 

There on a glorious throne he reigns. 

And by his pow’r divine, 

Redeems us from the flavifh chains 
Of Satan, and of fin. 

VII. 

Thence fhall the Lord to judgment come, 
And with a fov’reign voice 

Shall call, and break up ev’ry tomb, 

While waking faints rejoice. 
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virr. 

O may I then with joy appear 
Before the Judge’s face, 

And, with the blefs’d alfembly there, 
Sing his redeeming grace. 



SONG IV. 



Praifc for Mercies fpiritual and temporal. 



I. 



W Hene’er I take my walks abroad, 
How many poor I fee ? 

What (hall I render to my God 
For all -his gifts to me ? 

IL 

Not more than others I dcferve, 

Yet God hath giv'n me more; 
Fori have food while others ilarve. 

Or beg from door to door. 

III. 

How many children in the ftreet 
Half naked I behold ? 



And cover’d from the cold* 




While I am cloath’d from head to feet, Wtroe doth now onTommj wait, 
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IV. 

While forne poor wretches Scarce can tell, 
Where they may lay their head ; 

I have a home wherein to dwell. 

And reft upon my bed. 

V. 

While others early learn to fwcar. 

And curfe, and lye, and fteal ; 

Lord, I am taught thy name to fear. 

And do thy holy will. 

VI. 

Are thcfe thy favours day by day 
To me above the reft ? 

Then let me love thee more than they. 
And try to ferve thee belt. 

SONG V. 



Praifcfor Birth and Education in a Chri- 
Jiian Land. 

/^Reat God, to thee my Voice I raife, 
VJ To theemyyoungell hours belong, 
I would begin my life with praife, 

Till growing years improve ;hc long. 

B 4 
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II. 

"Tis to thy fov -reign grace I owe, 

That I was born on Britt (h ground, 
Where ft reams ’of lieav’nly mercy flow 
And words of fwect falvation found 

III. 

I would not change my native land 
For rich Peru with all her gold ; 

A nobler prize lies in my hand 
Than Ec.ft or Wejlern Indies hold. 

IV. 

How do I pity thofe that dwell 
Where ignorance and darknefs reigns j 
They know no heav’n, they fear no hell, 
Thofe endlcfs joys, thofe endlefs pains, 

V. 

Thy glorious promifes, O Lord, 

Kindle my hopes and my defire, 
While all the preachers of thy word 
Warn me to ’fcape eternal lire. 

VI. 

Thy praife (hall dill employ my breath, 
Since thou haft mark’d my way to heay’n ; 
Nor will I run the road to death, 

And wafte tire bleffings thou haft giv’n. 



for 
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SONG VI. 

Praife for the Gofpel. 

T ORD, I a (bribe it to thy S r3Ce » 

L And not to chance as others do, 

That I was horn of ChriJUan race, 

An( l not a Heathen, w a Jrm. 

What would the ancient JfiwiJh kings, 
And Je-u-iJh prophets once have gtv n, 
Could they have heard thefe glorious 
tSi n° S fneav n . 

Which Chrift reveal’d, and brought from 

III. 

How glad the Heathens would have been, 
That worfhip idols, wood, and ftone, 

If they the book of God had feen, 

Or Jefusy and his gofpel known. 

IV. 

Then if this gofpel I refufe, 

How (hall I e’er lift up mine eyes ? 

For all the Gentiles , and the Jews, 

Againft me will in judgment rife. 









22 Divine Songs 

SONG VII. 

77;<? Excellency of the Bible . 

[praife, 

RE AT God, wi th wonder and with 
vJ On all thy works I look ; 

But Hill thy wifdom, pow’r, and grace, 
Shine brighter in thy book. 

II. 

The liars that in their courfes roll 
Have much inltrudtion given; 

But thy good word informs my foul 
How I may climb to heaven. 

III. 

The fields provide me food, and Ihew 
The goodnefs of the Lord ; 

But fruits of life, and glory grow 
In thy moll holy word. 

IV. 

Here are my choicell trea fares hid, 

Here my bell comfort lies; 

Here my delires are fatisfy’d, 

And hence my hopes aril'e. 



for 
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V. 

Tori make me underffcmd thy law, 
^Show what my faults nave been; 

.Ana from thy golpel let me diavv 
' Pardon for ail myelin. 

Here would I learn' how Ckrijl has dy’J, 
To lave my foul from hell : 

Not all the books on earth befide 
J Such hcav’nly wonders tell. 

VII. 

Then let me love my biblemore, 

And take a frefh delight, ^ 

By day to read thefe wonders o'er. 

And meditate by night. 

SONG VIII. 

Vrhife to God for learning to Read. 

I. 

T HE praifesof my tongue 
I offer to the Lord, 

That I was taught, and learnt fo young 
To read his holy word. 
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That I am brought to know 
The danger I was in, 

By nature, and by praftice too 
A wretched Have to fin. 

III. 

That I am led to fee 
I can do nothing well ; 

And whither dial] a finner flee 
To fave himfelf from hell ? 

_ . IV. 

Dear Lord, this book of thine 
Informs me where to go 
for grace to pardon all my fin ; 
And make me holy too. 

V. 

Here I can read, and learn 
How Cbrifl, the Son of God, 
Has undertook our great concern j 
Our ranfom coll his blood. 

VL 

•And now he reigns above, 

He fends his Spirit down, 

To fhew the wonders of his love, 
And make his gofpel known. 
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VII. 

0 pay that Spirit teach, . 

And make my heart receive 
Thofctruths which all thy fervants preach. 
And all thy faints believe. 

VIII. 

Then fhall I praife the Lord 
In a more chearful ftrain, . 

That I was taught to read his word. 

And have not learnt in vain. 

SONG IX. 

<The All-feeing God. 

I. 

A Lmighty God, thy piercing eye, 
JrL Strikes thro’ the fhades of night. 
And our mod fecret actions lie 
All open to thy fight. 

II. 

There’s not a fin that we commit. 

Nor wicked word we fay, 

But in thy dreadful book ’tis writ, 
•Againft the judgment-day. 
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nr. 



And mud the crimes that I have done. 

Be read and publifh’d there; 

Be all expos’d before the fun, 

While men and angels hear ? 

IV. 

Lord, at thy foot afliam’d I lie, . 

Upward I dare not look; 

Pardon my fins before I die, 

And blot them from thy book. 

V. 

Remember all the dying pains 
That my Redeemer felt; 

And let his blood wafh out my flams* 
And anfwer for my guilt. 

VI. 

O may T now for ever fear 
T* indulge a finful thought, 

Since the great God can lee and hear, 
And writes down ev’ry fault. 
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SONG X. 

Solemn Thoughts ofG od and Death . 

I. 

T HERE is a God that reigns above, 
Lord of the heav’ns, and earth, and 
feas ; 

1 fear his wrath, I afk his love, 

And with my lips I fing his praife. 

II. 

There is a law which he has writ. 

To teach us all what wc mu ft do ; 

My foul, to his commands iubtnit. 

For they are holy, juft, and true. 

III. 

There is a golpel of rich grace, 

Whence finners all their comforts draw, 
Lord, I repent, and feck thy face ; 

For I have often broke thy law. 

IV. 

There is an hour when I muft die, 

Nor do 1 know how foon ’twill come : 

A thoufand children young as I, 

Are call’d by death to hear their doom. 






Ill H 
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* V. 

Let me improve the hours I have 
Before the day of grace is fled, ’ 
There’s no repentance in the grave 
L or pardons offer’d to the dead ’ 

T a Vl 

Jult: as a tree cut down, that fell 
Lo north or fouth ward, there it lies } 
bo man departs to heaven or hell, 
■fix d in the Itate wherein he dies. 



SONG XI. 
Heaven and Hell . 

r. 

T HERE is beyond the iky, 

A heaven of joy and love; 
And noly children when they die 
Go to that world above. 

11. 

There is a dreadful hell, 

And everlafting pains; 

There iinners mult with devils dwell 
la darknels. fire, and chains. 








imanm-" 



See liow tke pious L adv fair — 1 
Doth. Lucy take into her Care. - 
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Ill- 

Can fuch a wretch as I 

gfcape this curfed end ? 

And may I hope whene er I A , 

I (hall to heav n afcend . 

iy. 

Then will I read and pray. 

While I have life and breath - 
Left I fhould be cut off to-day* 

And fent t* eternal death, 

SONG XII. 

Tne Advantages of Early Religion . 

L 

H Appy’s the child whofe youngeftyears 
Receive inftru&ions well ; 

Who hates the Tinner’s path, and fears 
The road that leads to hell. 

II. 

When we devote our youth to God, 

’Tis pleafmg in his eyes ; 

A flow’r, when offer’d in the^bud. 

Is no vain facrifice, 

C 
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III, 



’Trs eaficr work if we begin 
To fear the Lord betimes; 
While Tinners that grow old in fin 
Are harden’d in their crimes. 



IV. 



’Twill fave us from a thoufand {hares 
To inind religion young : 

Grace will preferve our following years,. 
And make' o'Ur virtue ftrong. ’ 



V. 



To thee, Almighty God, to thee 
Our childhood we refign ; 

’Twill pleafe us to look back and fee 
That our whole lives were thine. 



VI. 



Let the fweet work of prayer and praife 
Employ my youngeil breath. 

Thus I’m prepar’d for longer days, 

Or fit for early death. 



fir Children. 

S O N G XIII. 



3 * 



<fhe Danger of Delay « 



I. 



tttHY fhould I fa/, ^ujtt toofoon, 
W To feck for bea-vn, or think of death . 

A flower may fade before ’tis ; noon. 

And I this day may lofe my breath. 

II. 

If this rebellious heart of mine ^ 

Dcfpife the gracious calls of heav n, 

I may be harden’d in my nn, ^ 

And never have repentance giv n. 

III. 

What if the Lord grow wrath and fwear. 
While I refufe to read and pray. 

That he’ll refufe to lend an ear 
To all my groans another day. 

IV. 

What if his dreadful anger burn. 

While I refufe his offer’d grace, 

And all his love to fury turn. 

And llrike me dead upon the place ? 

e z 
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V. 

’Tis dang’rous to provoke a God • 

His pow’r and vengeance none can tell- 
One itroke of his almighty rod 
Shall fend young finners quick to hell. 

Then ’twill for ever be in vain 
To cry for pardon and for grace; 

To wifh I had my time again, 

Or hope to fee my Maker’s face. 

SONG XIV. 
Examples of Early Piety . 

I. 

W HAT blefs’d examples do I find 
Writ in the word of truth, 

Of children that began to .mind 
Religion in their youth. 

II. 

Jefus, who reigns above the fky. 

And keeps the world in awe, 

Was once a child as young as I, 

And ’kept his Father’s law. 



f„r C H I t D R E N. 

III. 



33 



Il-l. 

i .» vears old he talk’d with men. 
At ( The all wond’ring ftand) 

Vet he obey’d his mother then. 

And came at her command. 

IV. 

Children, a fweet Hofanna fung, 

And blefs’d their Saviour's name; 

They gave him honour with their tongue. 
While Scribes and Pnefis blafpheme. 

V. 

Samel the. child was wean’d and brought 
To wait upon the Lord ; 

Young ’Timothy betimes was taught 
To know his holy ward. 

VI. 

Then why fhould I fo long delay 
What others learnt fo foon 2 
1 would not pafs another day 
Without this work begun. 

C * 
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SONG XV. 

Againft Lying. 

I. 

O’Tisalove'y thing for youth 
V-' i u walk betimes in wifdom’s 
To fear a lie, to fpeak the truth 
That we may trull to all they fay 

_ , II. 

Bat liars we can never tru ft, [trne . 

Andheth ?7 rpCa r thC thin 8 that’s 
And he that does one fault at firft 

And lies to hide it, makes it two/ 

III. 

Have we not known, nor heard, nor read, 
.ttoiv God abhors deceit and wrong? 
Hew Ananias was itruck dead, 

Catch d with a Jie upon his tongue. 

J V. 

So did h is wife Sapphira die, 

When /he came in and grew fo bold, 

As to confirm that wicked lie 
That jufc before her hu/band told. 
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Children- 35 

, ,i: 0 k t s in them that fpeak 
The Lord del „h ev ’ ry liar 

The words of lrUt ^' n in the lake, 

sicod a book of reck’ning keeps 

For ev’ry lie that children tell, 

SONG XVI. 

jgainji Quarrelling aid Fighting. 

I. 

T ET dogs delight to bark and bite, 
L For God hath made them i fc > ; 

Let bears and lions growl and hght, 
For ’tis their nature too. 

II. 

But, children, you fhould never let 
Such angry pafiions rife ; 

Your little hands were never made 
To tear each other’s eyes. 

C 4 







S o s' c j 

T , HI. 

Iet!ovetWalI y o 0uftions 

And all your words be mild • 

Live like the bleffed Virgin's Son, 

That tweet and lovely child 

IV. 

His foul was gentle as a lamb. 

And as his llature grew 
He grew in favour both w’itli man 
And God his Father too. 

V. 

Now Lord of all he reigns above. 

And from his heav’njy throne, 

He fees what children dwell in love, 

And marks them for his own, 

SONG XVII. 

Love between Brothers and Si/lers , 

I. 

■fX^Hatever brawls difhirb the tfreet, ^ ^ 

▼ ▼ T here fhould be peace at home ; Tt r* t r r- r i i 1 

Where fillers dwell and brothers meet, MLa»hkelrmocents do pla 7 , 

Quarrels ihould never come. And pleading pals each Summers day. 
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to Children 

II. 

Birds in their little nefts agree 

E And’tis a fhameful fi g hr, 

When children of one family 
Fall out, and chide, ara tight. 
f III. 

Hard names at fhft.and threading words, 
That are but noify breath; 

j^y grow to clubs and naked fwords, 

To murder and to aeath. 

IV. 

The devil tempts une mother’s Ton 
To rage againft another : 

So wicked Cain was hurried on 
’Till he had kill’d his brother. 

V. 

The wife will make their anger cool, 

At lead before ’tis night ; 

But in the bofom of a fool 
It burns till morning light. 

VI. 

Pardon, 0 Lord, our childifh rage, 

Our little brawls remove ; 

That as we grow to riper age, 

Our hearts may all be love. 
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I V i N E Songs 



SONG xviir. 



Agamfi Scoffing and calling Naan 



O UR tongues were made to bJefs til 

And notfpeakill ofmen; 

When others give a railing word 
We mull not rail again. 

I L 

Crofs words and angry names require 
To bechaftis’d at fchool ; 

And he’s in danger of hell-fire, 

Lha: calls his brother fool, 

i, Jff * 

But lips that dare be fo prophane, 

To mock, and jeer, and feoff 
At holy things, or holy men, 

"1 he Lord ill all cut them off. 

IV. 

When children, in their wanton play, 
Serv’d old Elijhci fo; 

And bid the prophet go his way, 

Go up, thou bald-head, go : ” 



f sr Children. 39 

God quickly ftopt their wicked breath. 

And fent two raging bears, 

T| f” tore them limb from limb to death, 
T With blood, and^groans, and tears. 

Great God, how terrible art thou 

To Tinners, ne er fo young . 

Grant me thy grace, and teach me how 
To tame and rule my tongue. 



SONG XIX. 



W Swearing, and Cuffing, and taking 
God’j Name in vain. 



I. 




A Ngels that high in glory dweH, 

A Adore thy name, almighty God . 

And devils tremble down in hell, 

Beneath the terrors of thy rod. 

n. 

And yet how wicked children dare 
Abufe thy dreadful glorious name ! 

And when they’re angry, how they fwear. 

And curfc their fellows, and blalpheme , 
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III. 



Hovv Will they (land before thy f ace 
Who treated thee with fueh ’ 



SONG XX. 



IY. 



Againft Idlenefs and Mifchief. 

I. 

H OW doth the little bufy bee 
Improve each fhining hour, 
And .gather honey all the day 
Fmm ev’rv op nine now x . 



V. 



% heart (hall be in pain to hear, 
Wretches affront the Lord above: 

Tis that great God whole pow’r I fear, 
I hat heav nly Father, whom I love. 



VI. 



If my companions grow profane, 
i 11 leave their friendfliip when I hear 
Voiing ^ nners take thy name in vain, 
And learn to curie, and learn to fwear, 



From ev’ry op ning 
IT. 

How fcilfully flic builds her cell ! 

How neat llie Ipreads the wax ! 

And labours hard to ftorc it well 
With the fwect food Ihe makes. 

HI. 

In works of labour, or of fltill, 

I would be bufy too ; 

For Satan finds l'ome mifchief ftill 
For idle hands to do. 

IV. 

In books, or works, or healthful play* 
Let my hrft years be pad, 

That I may give for ev’ry day 

Some good account at laft* 



'! 
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4 2 Divine Sokci 

.SONG XXL 

Again]} Evil Compa?iy. 

I. 

AX/’HY /hould I join with thofe inplay, 
J Y In whom I’ve no delight, 

Who curfe and fwear, but never pray. 
Who call ill names, and fight? 

II. 

I hate to hear a wanton Tong, 

Their words offend my ears; 

I fhould not dare defile my tongue 
With language fuch as theirs. 

III. 

Away from fools I’ll turn my eyes, 

Nor with the fcoffers go; 

I would be walking with the wife, 

That wii'er I may grow, 

IV. 

From one rude boy that’s us’d to mock. 
Then learn the wicked jeft ; 

One fickly fheep infects the flock, 

And poifons all the reit. 



for Children* 43 

V. 

,1 rod I hate to walk, or dwell 

% children here ; 

Then let me not be fent to hell, 

Where none but Tinners are. 

SONG XXII. 

Againjl Me in Chalk*. 

L 

W HY fhould our garments {made 
to hide 

Our parents fhame) provoke our pride . 

The art of drefs did ne er begin, 

Till Eve our mother* learnt to fin. 

II. 

When firfl fhe put the eov’ring on, 

Her robe of innocence was gone : 

And yet her children vainly boalt 
in the fad marks of glory loit. 

in. . 

How proud we are ? how fond to fhew 
Ourdoaths, and call them rich and new ! 
When the poor fheep and filk-worm woe d 
That very cloathing long tefore. 
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The tulip and the butterfly. 

Appear in gayer coats than I : 

Let me be drefs’d, fine as I will, 
rlies, worms, and flow’rs exceed me flilL 

Then will I fet my heart to find 
Inward adornmgs of the mind; 
Knowledge and virtue, truth and grace, 
Thefe are the robes of richett drefs. 

VI. 

LTo more lhall worms with me compare, 
This is the raiment angels wear: 

The Son of God when here below, 

Put on this bleii: apparel too. 

VII. 

It never fades, it ne’er grows old. 

Nor fears the rain, nor moth, -nor mold; 
It takes no fpot,»but itill refines* 

The more ’tis worn, the more it ihines. 

VIII. 

In this on earth would I appear, 

Then go to heav’n and wear it there \ 
God .will approve it in his fight, 

’Tis his own wor-k, and his*deJighf, 



it 



for Children. 45 
SON G XXIII. 

Obedience to Parents. 

x E T children that would fear the Lord 
L Hear what their teachers fay 5 
Jirev’rence meet their parents word. 
And with delight obey. 

Haveyenot heard what dreadful plagues 
Are threaten’d by the Lord ? , 

To him that breaks his father s i aw. 

Or mocks his mother’s word . 

in. 

What heavy guilt upon him lies ! 

How curled is his name ! . 

The ravens (hall pick out his eyes, 

And eagles cat the fame. 

IV. 

Eutthofe who worlhip God, and give 
Their parents honour due, 

Hereon this earth they long (hall live, 
And live hereafter too, 
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4-6 Divine Songs 
SONG XXIV. 

The Child's Complaint . 

I 

W HY fhould I love my fportfo well > 

So conftant at my play ? 

And lofe the thoughts of heav’n and hell } 
And then forget to pray ? 

II. 

What do I read my bible for, 

But, Lord, to learn thy will ? 

And fhall I daily know thee more, 
And lefs obey thee Hill ? 

III. 

How fcnfelcfs is my heart, and wild? 

How vain are all my thoughts! 

Pity the weaknel’s of a child, 

And pardon all my faults, 

IV. 

Make me thy heav’nly voice to hear, 
And let me love to pray, 

Since God will lend a gracious ear 
To \vhat a child can fay. . 



for 
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S O N G XXV. 

A Morning Song . 

TV HY God, Who makes the fun to know 
JVI His proper hour to rile. 

And to give light to all below. 

Doth i'end him round the Ikies. 

II. 

When from the chambers of the eaft. 
His morning race begins. 

He never tires, nor flops to reft. 

But round the world he lhines. 

III. 

So, like the fun, would I fulfil 
The bufinefs of the day : 

Begin my work betimes, and ftill 
March on my heav’nly way. 

VI. 

Give me, 0 Lord, thy early grace. 

Nor let my foul complain 
That the young morning of my days 
Has all been fpent in vain, 

D z 
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SONG XXVI. 



An Evening Son*. 



I. 



AND now another day is gone, 
•EAL I’ll fing my Maker's praife; 
My comforts ev’ry hour make known 
His providence and grace. 



II. 



Eutr how my childhood runs to waftc I 
My fins, how great their fum ! 

Lord, give me pardon for the pah, 
And iirength for days to come. 

III. 

I lay my body down to flcep, 

Let apgels guard my head : 

And thro’ the hours of darknefs keep 
Their watch around my bed. 

IV. 

With chearfu-1 heart I clofe my eyes, 
Since thou wile not remove: 

And in the morning let me rife 
Rejoicing in thy love. 



f or C h i t d * « *• 49 

s O N G XXVir. 



ftr the Lord's -Day Warning. 






-.HIS » lb' Jw * h '“ ** 

And wafte my hours in bed . 

This is the day when Jefrs broke 
The pow’rsof death and hell. 
Andlhalll ftill wear Satan s yoke, 

And love my fins fo well i 

III. 

To-day, with pleafure Chrifians meet 
To pray, and hear the word : 

And I would go with chearful fee.. 
To learn thy will, O Lord- 

IV. 

I’ll leave ray fport to read and pray. 
And fo prepare for heaven : 

0 may I love this blefied day 
The belt of all the feven! 

D 3 
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SONG XXVIII. 

For the Lord's- Day Evening. 

I. 

T ORD, how delightful his to fee 
JL^ A whole aflembly worfhipthee! 
At once they fing, at once they pray, 
They hear of heav’n, and learn the way. 

II. 

I have been there, and Rill would go: 
’Tis like a little heav’n below; 

Not all my pleafure and my play 
Should tempt me to forget this day. 

III. 

0 write upon my mem’ry, Lord, 

The texts and do&rines of thy word ; 
That I may break thy laws no more, 
But love thee better than before. 

IV. 

With thoughts of ChriJJ and things divine, 
Fill up this foolifh heart of mine; 
That hoping pardon thro’ his blood, 

1 may lie down, and wake with God. 



fa 



'' T p OU f! e no idol bow thy knee. 

2. 1 Before no Qod {n vain . 

3-5 ke d ^fhe Sabbath-day profane. 

6. Take heed tha , ^ unc lean. 

ro/What neighbour’s dare not covet.' 

fie Sum of the Comtnandments o«t ^ tht 
NewTeitament. Matt .** i • 37 
rtrlTH all thy foul love God above, 
W 1 And as thy lei f thy neighbour love. 

Our Saviour', Golden Rule. Matt.vli.l2. 

•nE you to others kind and true, 

B As you’d have others be to you s 
And neither do nor fay to men, 

Whate’er you would not take aga n. 

D 4 



fa 

$ 






52 Divine Songs 



Duty to God and our Neighbour 

L°wi?h°fn Vhh a! l, y0Ur f ° ul & length 

With all your heart and mind • • 
And love your neighbour as yourfelf. 
Be faithful, juft, and kind. 

Deal with another as you’d have 
Another deal with you ; 

What you’re unwilling to receive. 

Be fure you never do. 



for C h i l » R E *• 
J II. 
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Out of my Book of Hymns I have here added 
the Hofanna, and Glory to the Father 
& c - to bo fung at the End of any ofthefe 
Songs, according to the Director, of Parents 
or Governors. 

Hofanna ; or Salvation aferibed to Chrift. 

Long Metre. 

I. 

J^JOfanna to king David' s Son, 

Who reigns on a luperior throne; 

We blefs the Prince of heav’nly birth, 

Who brings falvation down on earth. 




Common Metr 

I. 

Prince of Grace ; 

[TOfamia to the yw 

H {ion behold thy King ! ; 
iProclaim the Son of David s race, 

And teach the babes to hn c . 

II. 

Mama to th’ eternal Word, 

Who from the Father came; 

Afcribe lalvation to the Lord, 

With blelftngs on his name. 

Short Metre . 

I. 

TTOfnnna to the Son 
n Of David , and of God, 
k Who brought the news ol pardon down, 
\ And bought it with his blood. 
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5+ D i v i n s Songs, fc? f 

II. 

To drift, th’ anointed King, 

Be endlefs bleffings giv’n •' 

Let the whole earth his glory fi„g, 
Who made our peace with heav'i 



Glory to tie Father, and the Son, &c. 
Long Metre. 

T° God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, three in one, 
Be honour, prail'e, and glory giv’n, 

By all on earth, and all in heav’n. 

Cotnmon Metre. 

XT O W let the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit be ador’d ! 

Where there are works to make him known 
Or faints to Jove the Lord. 

Short Metre. 

Q IVE to the Father praife, 

Give glory to the Son, 

And to the Spirit of his grace 
Be equal honour done. 
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with chearfulnefs, with or without t 

tames of religion, or the (acred names 

of God and holy things ; that 

might find delight and profit togethe. . 

This would be one effeaua. way 
liver them from the temptation 
ing or learning thofe idle; wanton, ‘ 

fane fongs, which give io early an 
to the fancy and memory, and becom 
the feeds of future vices. 
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5 6 ^ Specimen of 

I. The SLUGGARD. 

I. 

’ T* 1 ? thc voice of the S^Zgard, I h ear 
A- him complain, 

Ton have wait'd me too foon, 1 mufl Jlmnber 

As the door on its hinges, jfo he on his bed 

Turns his Tides, and his fhoul’dert, and 
his heavy head. 

ir. 

A little more Jleep, and a little more Jlumberi 

Thus he wades half his days, and his 
hours without number; 

And when he gets up he fits folding his 
hands. 

Or walks about fauntrir.g, or trifling he 
ftands. 

nr. 

I pafs’d by his garden, and faw the wild 
brier, [and higher; 

The thorn and the thidle grow broader 

The cloathes that hang on him are turn- 
ing to rags ; 

And his money ilill wades, till he ftarves 
or he begs. 



Moral So k g s. 

IV. , , 

, . „ „;f,r Hill hoping to nim 

j-tfSU. for Unp^vns 

*~* <*’**”** 

* r - a 

loves thinking y [* f; 

That man s but a i 

f Jtita ” lo " w0,ll ” S 

and reading. 

n. innocent play. 

BRO A D in the meadows to fee the 

[dam?. 



A 



jTl young lambs, l- < 

Run fporting about by the fide o t ie.1 
With fleeces fo clean and fo white ; 

Ora nefl; of young doves in a large open 

for rage, 

cage, l " 

^ When they play all in love without anger 
IIow much we may learn from the light. 
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^ Specimen of 

II. 

IfW in h mud? ndUCkS We mlglu dab We 

° r ter p!ay tiU i( ended in 

So fool and fo fierce are their natures; 

But Thomas and William, and fuch pretty 
names, J 

Should be cleanly and harmlefs as doves, 
or as Jambs, 1 

Thole lovely fweet innocent creatures, 

IIT. 

Not a thing that we do, nor a word that 
we fay, 

Should hinder another in jelling orplayj 

For he’s itill in eameft that’s hurt : 

How rude are the boys that throwpebbles 
and mire ! 

There’s none but a madman will fling 
about fire, 

And tell you, ’7 ‘is all but in J fort . 



l\o r ax Songs. 59 
HI. The ROSE. 

IT 0\V fair is the Rofe? what a beau- 
H tifnl fiow’r i 

nti^yoUpriUnd May: . 

Jtthe leaves are beginning to fade man 

And they wither and die in a day. 

11 . 

yet the Rofe has one pov/rful virtue to 

boaft, . . r 

Above all the flow’rs of me fie.d ; 

When its leaves are all dead, ana ne co. 
lours are loft, . , , . 

Still how fweet a perfume it will yield . 

III. 

Sofrailisthc youth and the beauty of man, 
Tho’ they bloom aud look gay like the 

Rofe ; . 

But all our fond care to preierve them is 

vain; 

Time kills them as fall as he goes-, 
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A Specimen jf 

IV. 

Then I’ll not be proud of my youth or 
my beauty, 

Since both of them wither and fade* 
Buc gain a good name by well-doing my 
duty ; 

This will fcent like a Rofe when I’m 
dead. 



Mora 



L Songs* 
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Praft ,„ a harden’d finner: 

V. 

•hidden* 



IV. 



The THIEF. 

I. 

T1W H Y fhould I deprive my neighbour 
Of his goods againll his will ? 
Hands were made for honeit labour, 
Not to plunder or to fteal. 

II. 

’Tis a Fool i fh felf-deceiving 
By (uch tricks to hope for gain : 

All that’s ever got by ‘thieving^ 

T urns to forrow, fliame, and pain. 

III. 

Have not E<ve and Adam taught us 
Their fad profit to computer 
To what di final date they brought us 
\Vhen they Hole forbidden fruit ? 



Tho’we fancy none cm i fpy - 
fhen we take a thing forbidden. 



God beholds it with his eye. 

VI. 

- j O God of heaven. 

Guard my heart, u "job. 

Left 1 covet what s not mine . 

Left I fteal what is not given. 

Guard my heart and hands from fin. 

Y. the ANT EMMET. 

I. *•' 

rpHESE Emmets , how SM® they alC 



I 



in our eyes i f 

VVe tread. them to dull, and a troop 



theni dies, 

Without our regard or concern • 

Yet as wife as we a^e, if we went to t vl 
fchool, 
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6 z A Specimens/' 
Thers’s many a Haggard, and many a f O0 j 
Some leffons of wifdom might learn.* 

II. 

They don’t wear their time out in fleep. 
ingor play, 

But gather up corn in a fun-fhiny day, 
And for winter they lay up their ilorcs 



Moral Songs. 63 

IV. 

NoW , now, while my length and my 

youth are in bloom, 

Let me think what will fcrve me when 
ficknefs fhall come, 

And pray that my fins be forgiven : 

Lei me read in good books, and believ- 
and obey, 



They manage their work in fuch regular That when death turns me out of this 

cottage of clay, 

I m3y dwell in a palace in heaven, 

VI, ^RESOLUTIONS. 

i. 



forms, 

One would think they forefaw all the 
froft and the florins. 

And fo brought their food within doors, 

III. 



But I have Jefs fenfe than a poor creeping « H0 ’ I’m now in younger days. 



Ant , 

If I take not due care for the things I 
fhall want, 

Nor provide againft dangers in time; 

When death or old age fhall ilare in my 
face, 

What a wretch fhall I beinthe-endormy 
days. 

If I trifle away all their prims* 



1 Nor can tell what fhall befal me. 
I’ll prepare for ev’ry place 
Where my growing age fhall call me, 

IL 

Should I e’er be rich or great; 

Others fhall partake my goodnefs, 

I’ll fupply the-poor with meat. 

Never Giewing fcom nor rudenefs, 

E 2 
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III. 



VII. 



VVjiei-e I iee the blind or lame, , f r fhmild be poor and ftcki 

If Mi meet.I hope, wuh pity; 



Deaf or dmnb l’U kindly tr’eat the,. U meet, I hope, with pi 
I deferve to fee] the fame, ' 1 bve to help the weak. 

It I mock, or hurt, or cheat them S TlJ they’re neither fair nor witty. 



IV. 



If I meet with railing tongues, 
Why fhould I return them railing, 
Sin.ce I bell revenge my wrongs 
By my patience never failing ? 



V. 



When I hear them telling lies, 
Talking foDlifh, curling, fwearing; 
Fiftt I’ll try to make them wife 
Or £11 foon go out of hearing, 



VI. 



What tho’ I be low and mean, 

Fll- engage the rich to love me, 
While Tin modell, neat, and clean, 
And fubmk when they reprove me. 



VIII. 

I’ll not willingly offend, 

Nor be eafily offended ; 

What’s amifs I’ll ftrive to mend. 

And endure what can t be mended. 

IX. 



May I be fo watchful ftill 
O’er my humours and my paihon. 
As to fpeak and do no ill, 

Tho’ it Ihould be all the fafhidn. 

, 



X. 






Wicked fafhions lead to hell. 

Ne’er may I be found complying ; 
But in life behave fo well, 

Notto be afraid of dying. 

E 3 
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Vn - A SUMMER EVENING. 

H OW fine hauhe day been > U 
bright was the a*, "•> 

How lovely an d joyful the courfe 

bit 

And rtcre follow’d feme d r ° ppingsof 

But now the fair traveller’s come to the 
H -ays are all gold, and his beauties 

He paints the fey gay as he finks toti! 
And fortels a bright rifmg again. 

Juft fuch is the CkriJUan : his courfe he 
T .. be 8 ins [for his fins, 

-me the Sun in a mift, while he mourns 
And melts into tears: then hebreaksout 
and Ihines, 

And travels his heav’nly way: 

But when he comes nearer to finilh his race, 
Like a fine letting Sun he looks richer in 
grace. 

And gi ves a fure hope at the endof hisdays 
Of riling in brighter array. 



_ T f Hymn* 
j Cr adlE 
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iitri rc ‘‘ dal ™ {‘rjjed to permit it to 

*JS StJ*'***"**** 

for CliiWK“* 

A CRADLE HYMN. 

I. 

„ , . r Vte ft ill and (lumber, 

H U(h!my dear, lie mu an 

Holy angels guard thy bed^ 

Heavenly bleffings without : tmmbe 
Gently falling on thy head. 

II. 

Sleep, my babe ; thy food and raiment, 
Houf/and home thy friends provu.e. 
All without thy care or payment. 

All thy wants are well wpply 4. 

HI. 

How much better thou’rt attended. 

Than the Son of God could be. 

When from heav’n he defeended, 

a 1 J 1 « b a 
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A CftADI * E Hr*,, 

iv. 

Soft and cafy is thy cradle • 
Coarfe and hard thy Saviour U. 
When his birth-p ace was a a u 



I J « h.v«k. h 

vii i. : 

v et to read the (haineful ftory^ 



V. 



babe ; wI >« glorious features, 

Muft hel fa 'V di . v i ne, y bright! 

dw ,f wuh bru ^] creatures? 
could angels bear the light? 

VI. 

Was there nothing but a manger 
Curled ftnners could afford 
To receive the heav’nly ftranger?, 
Otd they thus affront their Lord ? 

VII. 

Soft my child ; J did not chide thee, 

, 1 h ° m y fong might found too hard ; 
a f? that] fits beiide thee, 

~ind her ar ms /hail be thy guard. 



HoVthe Jrm abus’d their King, 

How they ferv’d the Lord oj Glory, 

Makes me angry while I ling. 



IX. 



Jeethe kinder (hepherds round him. 
Telling wonders from the fky : 
rherethey fought him, there they found 
With bis virgin mother by. [him. 



X. 



See the lovely babe a dreflmg ; 

Lovely infant how he fimil’d ! 

When he wept, the mother’s blefling 
Sooth’d and hulh’d the holy child. 



XI 



Here you may ufe the words. Mother, Brc° 
tber, Sifter, Neighbour, Friend, fcc. 



Lo, he flumbers in his manger, 

Where the horned oxen fed ; 

Peace, my darling, here’s no danger, 
Here’s no ox a-near thy bed. 
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End of Divine Songs. 



T' vas t0 fav ; e ‘hee, child, f rom d , 

Save my dear from burning fla^ 
Bl " e L r S r ° ans and cndlefs crying ’ 
That tliy bleit Redeemer came. 



XIII. 

May’ll thou live to know and fear him 
Iruft and love him all thy days- 
Then go dwell for ever near him, ’ 
See his face, and ling his praife! 



XIV. 

I could give thee thoufand kifles. 
Hoping what I moll defire ; 
Not a mother’s iondell willies 
Can to greater joys afpire. 



{jOOOOOO 

the 

P r I N c I p L E s 

O F 

The Chriftian Religion;, 

Expreffed 

In Plain and Eafy V ERSF " 

Bv P- DODPRlPQ^’ P- 



Of our tom Nature, and its chief Glory 
and liappinefs. 



N OW for a while afide I’ll lay 

My childilh trifles and my play ; 

And call my thoughts, which rove abroad, 
To view mylelf, and view my God. 

PH look within that I may fee 
v What I now am, what I muft be. 

I am the creature of the Lord : 

He made me by his powVful word. 

This 
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7 2 The Principles of 

This body in each curious part 
Was wrought by his unfailing art 
From him my nobler fpirit cam , ' 
My foul, a'fpark of heav’nly flame- 

Kf f 0U ': , ly which body lives' 
Whmh thinks, and hopes, and joys 
grieves, * m 

And mu ft in heav’n or hell remain, 
When Hefh is turn’d to dull again.’ 

What bufihefs then fliould I attend, 
Or what efteem my noble ft end? 
Sure it con lifts in this alone. 

That God my Maker may be known; 
So known, that 1 may love him Hill, 
And form my actions by his will; 
That he may blefs me whilft I live,. 
And when I die my foul receive, 

To dwell for ever in his fight, 

In perfedl knowledge and delight. 

The Knowledge <?/\God, a?id our Duly, to 
be learnt from the Bible. 

H OW lhall a little infant learn 

This great, this infinite concert, 
What 
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n ffluft we dig beneath the ground, 

I blefs his name for what I hear ; 

The word of life and truth 1S near 
Hisgofpet founds thro all our land , 

Bibles are lodg’d in evry Fand. 

That facred book mfpir d by God, 
iln our own tongue is fpread abroad ; 

That book may little children lead, 
Andlearn the knowledge which they need. 
I’ll place it {till before my eyes, 

For there my hope and treafure lies. 

Of the Nature and Attributes of the 
blejfed God. 

G OD is a Spirit none can fee ; 

He ever was and e’er fhall be 5 
Prefent where’er his creatures dwell, 

Thro’ earth and Cea* thrp ? heaved and hell . 

Hi? 







74 The Principles cf 
His eye with infinite furvey 
Views all their realms in full dif y 
What has been, is, or (hall be done ' 
Or here, or there, to him is known- 
Nor can one thought arile unfeen ’ 
In mind of angels, or of men. * 
Yet far above all anxious cares, 
Calmly he rules his grand affairs} 
While wifdom infinite attends, 

By fureft means the nobleff ends. 

Majeitic from his lofty throne 
He fpeaks, and all his will is done: 
Nor can united worlds withlland 
The force of his almighty hand. 

Yet ever righteous are his ways, 
Faithful and true whate’er he fays; 
The holy, holy, holy Lord, 

By all th* angelic hoil ador’d. 

The bounty of his gracious hands, 
Wide as the world he made extends; 
And tho* himfelf completely biefi’d, 
With pity looks on the diftrelVd; 
And by his Son, 6iir Saviour deaf, 
To finners brings falvation near 



All 
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All that is glorious, good.anclgreat/ 

Du es : in the Lord ^Wi meet. 

Then to his name be glory giv n, 

By all on earth, and all in heaven. 

Of God’s Relations to us. 

T HE Lord my Maker I adore. 

Created by his love and power. 

He faihion’d in their various forms, 

Angels, and men, and beafts, and worms ; 
And all their well-rang’d orders Hand, 
Supported by his pow’rful hand. 

Father of light ! amidft the fkies 
He bids the golden fun arife ; 

He featters the refrelhing rain, 

To chear the grafs, and fwell the grain » 
And ev’ry day p relents the food. 

That Satisfies my mouth with good. 

At home, abroad, by night, by day. 

He is my guardian and my ilay ; 

And fure ’tis fit my foul fhould knpw. 

He is my Lord and Sov'reign too: 

O may 









7^ Principles of j 

That when I fee the Judge defctJ 
1 in that Judge may lee ray 

The Smn of our Duty to God and Man 

T HE knowledge which my hearth, 
ares. 

Is but to lcam what God requires, 
Speak then the word, my Father dear, 
F or all my foul’s awake to bear: 

And O, what joy my bread mull move, 
To hear that all' thy law'is love ! 



This is the fum of ev’ry part; 

To love the Lord with all my heart, 
With all my foul, with all my might, 
And in his iervice, to delight : 

That I fhoutd love my neighbours too, 
And what I wifh from them ihoulddo. 

How fhort and fweet, how good and 
Eafy to learn and to retain ! [pfe 
O may thy grace my foul renew ! . 
Afld ’twill be fweet to praftife too, 

Vk* 



The Chriftian Religion* 77 
m our Low to God is to be exfreJfeJ. 

p INCH love is as my duty known, 

0 How mud this love to God be fit own ? 
Sure 1 the higheft thoughts fhould raife 
Of him, who is above all praife; 

Kis favour moil of all defire, 

And dill to. pleafe him (hould afpire ; 

To him be conllant worfhip paid. 

And all his facred laws obey’d. 

If to afflict me be his will. 

I’ll bear it with fubmifflan Hill : 

A tender father fure he proves, 

And but corrects becaufe he loves. 

Hi's word with diligence HI hear; 

To him prefent my daily prayer : 

And while new mercies I implore. 

For blefflngs paft I will adore ; 

And cv’ry adlion (hall exprefs 
A heart full charg’d with thankfulnefs,* 



Uozbj 
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7$ %‘be Principles cf 

How Love to cur Neighbour Jkpuld fc 
. exprejfed . 

I By toy love -to men ntiift prove 
Bdw oorcSiaily my God I io\e. 

To thole whom he hath cloafh’d wid 
power, 

I would be fahjedl ev’ryhour ; 

To parents, .and to riders too, 

Pay honour and obedience due : 

In' ev’ry word would truth preferve. 
Nor let one ail fro'mjtifticfc fvverve.’ 

In all my feeble hands can do, 

The good of all I would .purfue : 

And where my powers of attion fail, . 
Kind' wi file's in my heart prevail 
Por ev’ry man, whoe’er he be, 
Stranger, or friend, or enemy. 

Since by God^s pard’ning grace IK*, 
Well may -I all my foes forgive; 

And, as Chrilt’s word and pattern ihewfi, 
Conquer their evil by my & ood : 

Sin 
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Sim to !> e avoided, in 'thought, Word, and 
ABion. 

u A R D me, O God, from ev’ry fin. 
Lr Let heart, and tongue, and bte.be 
dean! 

Tho’ with teft thoufand fnares beiet, 

I never will my Lord forget. 

Fain would I learn to lay afide 
Malice, and itubbornnefs, and pride : 
Envy, and .ev’ry evil thought ; 

Nor be my bread with anger hot. 
bach other paflion wild and rude 
1 long to feel by grace fubdu’d . 

When thus my heart is well prepar’d. 



My tongue I eafily fliall guard 
From ev’ry oath, and cprfe profane. 

Nor take God’s rev’rend name in vain : 

No facred things fhall I deride, 

Nor feoff, nor rail, nor brawl, nor chide : / 
My foul will ev’ry lie deteft, 

And ev’ry bafe indecent jeft. 

This humble watchful foul of mine 
Shall with abhorrence then decline 
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So The Principles of 

Th e drunkard’s cup, the glutton’s f ei » 
hat fink the man below the beaft- ' 
Th’ injurious blow, the wanton eye 
The lofsof hours that quickly fly ; ’ 
>\nd that which leads to ev’ry crime 
The vain mifpcnce of facredtime; ’ 
What brings diihonor on God’s law, 
Or what on man would mii'chief draw. 

77’/? Corruption cf Nature , and Sins of U> 
acknowledged. 

L ORD, when my wretched foul liirvcyj 
1 he various follies of my ways, 
The guilt of ev’ry word and thought, 
Bv’ry neglect, and evVy fauir, 

Weil may I tremble to appear, 

Laden with horror, fhame, and fear. 

Adam our common head, alas, 
Brought fin and death on all his race! 
From him my ruin’d nature came, 
Heir to hisforrow and his fhame: 

My body weak, and dark my mind > 
To good avejd'c, to iin inclin’d: 

And 
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A„iO toofoon the deadly fruit 
Ripen’d from that unhappy root. 

Duty requir’d my early care 

Each fond indulgence ™ f ° rbea ' ’ 

Requir’d me all the g°°d 1 bn ® w 
Whh conftant vigour to purfu-. . . 

Bufniy vain heart, and ftuhborr .will. 

In its own ways would wander ltd , 

Like a wild afs’s colt wou.d go 
On to this wildernefs of woe. 

Vainly I feek to plead a word. 

Silent in guilt before the Lord. 

Of the Mifery which Sin hath brought 
upon us. 

W HO can abide God’s vvratn or Hand 
Before the terrors ot his hand ? 
Jehovah's curie what heart fhall dare 
To meet? or what be Hrong to bear ? 

He ev’ry good can take away. 

And ev’ry evil on us lay : 

Can by one fingle word bring down 
The talleft head that wears a crown, 

F 3 The 
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82 The Principles of I 

The ftarefman wife, the warrior brave 
T° moulder ln the file nt rj «> 

thC n Wretchedfoul 'ohdl 

Fn hc ,f erC " flames where devils dwell 
Por endlels years to langqift there 

in pangs of infinite defpair. 

i dj^^ r befo^lS1r^ > m h r’ n 

I by % Bn s *** Md "** ?0d ^ * SlV " 



1 e f u ' ^e^if ^Father’* grace. 

KS 

r, 5 «i, MS to the Jews of old, 
ls^nov^in plainer words made known. 



Is there no hope, and muft I die? 
is there no friend, no helper nigh? 

Is it beyond repeal decreed, 

That ev’ry foul that fins muft bleed? 
O let my longing trembling ear, 
Some found of grace and pardon hear! 
My foul would the firft news embrace, 
And turn its tremblings into praife. 



O may I knovv that Saviour dear. 

Whom God has, reprefented there - 

And that eternal life receive, # 

Which he was feat by God to gwe - 



Who. thrift it, and how he hived on Earth.] 



Of the Gofpclj or the Good News of Salva- 
tion by Chrift. 

W H A T joyful tidings do I hear? 
? Tis gofpel- grace falutes my ear: 



<Y ESUS 1 how bright his glories ftiine ! 
J The great EMMANUEL is divine: 
One with the Father he appears. 

And all his Father’s honours (hares ; 

Yet he to bring falvation down, 

Hds put our mortal nature on. 

He 
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^4 The Principles 0 f 
in an humble virgin’* 

jfiStyKSsSi 

i>ia as a carpenter appear. 

At length, when he to preach was fa 
Thro towns and villages he went, ’ 
And travell d with unwearied zeal, 
Ood s will and nature to reveal. 

To prove the heav’nly truths he taught, 
Unnumber d miracles were wrought; 

I he blind beheld him ; and the ear, 

W h ich had bee n deaf.his voice could hear; 
Sicknefs obey’d his healing hand, 

And devils fled at his command ; 

The lame for joy around him leap; 

I he dead he wakens from their ileep, 

Thro’ all his life his do&rine fhines, 
Drawn in the plaineil, faireit lines: 

And 



*5 
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And death at length did he fuftain, 

'Our pardon and our peace to ga”) ; 
That finners, who condemned food. 
Might gain falvation by his blood. 

All honour then afenbed be. 

To him who liv’d and dy d for me . 



Of thrift’s Death , RefurreRion, and 
Afcenfion . 

J E S US, the righteous ! lo, he dies, 

For fin a fpotlefs facrifice ! 

Juftice has on his facred head 

The weight of our tranfgreflions laid. 

If God’s own Son would finners fave, 

He muft be humbled to the grave ; 

That foa pard’ning God might fhevv, 

What vengeance to our crimes was due. 

Nail’d to the crofs with torturing fmart. 
What anguifh rack’d his tender heart ! 
Alas, how bitterly he cry’d ! 

Tailed the vinegar, and dy’d ! 

Cold in the tomb that mournful day, 

, My Saviour’s mangled body lay. 

Well 
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J m ‘ 1Jf 1 W ulh, a ad weep, to fe. 
W hat Jtf** bore for love of me. 

if the Saviour iiveaag'iin 
On the third day the Cc^ or 

Vr. AT 7 trU,n,|lh ’ d o’erhisfoe,? 

I ov d his recover’d life, and then 
A fee rided to his heav’n again. 

Exalted on a fhining throne, 

At God s right-hand he fetshhndow,; 
io plead the merits of his blood, 

And rule for all his people’s good : 
Wide o’er all worlds his pow’r extends, 
And welt can he protea his friends. 
May I in that blcil band appear, 
Secure from danger, and from fear ! 

Of the Nature of Faith and RefientQn.ee. 

T H E Y mull repent, and muftbelievt, 
W ho Chrif’s fa I vatio n would receive, 
O may thv Spirit faith impart, 

And work repentance in my heart! 

Blefs’(l 
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isst^P 

gftSS&S*> 

! Secure, if thou vouchiafe to keep 

My feeble foul among thy mcep. 

The fins and follies I have done, 

Humbled in dull I would bemoan ; 

And while pall guilt I thus deplore, 

I would repeat that guilt no moie. 

Bat by a life of zeal and love 
True faith and penitence approve : 

So (hall thy grace my fins forgive ; 

Jefui (hall fmilc, and l fliu.ll live. 

Of the AJfiftances and Influences of the blcfed 

Spirit. 

’JT* I S not in my weak power alone, 

A To melt this Itubborn heart ot ^ one > 
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My foul to cha nge) my iife t0 mend 
Or feek to Cbrifl, that gen’rous fri en j 



’Tis God’s own fpirit from above 
Fixes our faith, inflames our love 
And makes a life divine begin * 
In wretched fouls, long dead in fin. 



That moft important gift of heav’n, 
1 0 thole that alk and leek is giv’n: 

I hen be it my immediate care, 
With importunity of prayer, 

To feek it in a Saviour’s name, 

Who will not turn my hopes to fiiame. 



God from on high his grace (hall pour; 
My foul (hall flourifh more and more, 
Prefs on with fpced from grace to grace, 
I ill glory end and crown the race. 



Since then the Father and the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, three in one, 
Glorious beyond all fpeech and thought, 
Have jointly my falvation wrought; 
I’ll join them in my fongsof praife, 
Now, and thro’ heav’n’s eternal days, 

Of 
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l0flk Means of Grace jfbkb God has 
I™ appointed. 

x/HAT kind provifion God has 

VV ma tfe to heav’n be led! 

That we may and v 



For S^^ preach’d and wrote, 
For this the blels’d apoftlcs taught , 



S^tSpintdidinipJ, 

Who fell from heav’n in tongues of fire, 
A-,d gave them languages unknown, 
That diftant lands his grace might own 
His hand has kept the lacred page 
Secure from men’s and devils rage. 



For this he churches did ordain. 

His truths and worfhip to maintain : 
For this lie pallors did provide, 

In thofc aflemblies to prefide : 

And from the round of common days. 
Mark’d out our Sabbaths to his praile. 
Delightful day, when Chriftans meet ! 



To hear, and pray, and fing, how iwcet ! 



For this he gives, in folemn ways, 
Appointed tokens of his grace : 
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9°^ 'T’he Principles of 
In lacraiTient 3 ) pledges there, 

H's fefd.ers to their GeneralV War 

Baptiz d into one common Lord ’ 
f hey joyful meet around his board- 
Honour tnc orders of his houfe, ’ 
And Ipeak their love, and Leal their vow, 



f 
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^cheMhofehe’ has purify’d, 
^falandpadpnt toab.de. 



9 1 



I Intothefc names J bap.u d , 

4nd be the honour juftly P/^ d • 

Soi let thefa.cred bond be broke, 

Mor he my covenant-God forlook. 

Of the Defgn and Obligation of Bam T!nn bill’d, I’d keepmy garments clean, 

Pj And never more return to fin. 

•One body now all ChrifUans are : 

3 may they in one fpirit fhare • 

4nd cheridi that endearing love, 

In which the faints are blcll above '. 



T N baptirm waft’d we all mull be 
J- in honour of the facred Three, 

/ 0 Ihew how we are waft’d from fm 
n J efus u food, and born again 
Py grace divine; and thus are made 
Members of thrift our common head. 

The Father form’d the glorious fcherne, 
And we adopted are by him. 

The Son, great prophet, prieft, and king, 
Did news of this redemption bring: 

He by his death our life procur’d, 

And now bellows it as our Lord. 

The Holy Spirit witnefsbore 

To this blellgofpd heretofore ; 

And 




On the Future and Defign of the Lord s 
Supper.. 

T HE menv’ry of drift's death is fweet, 
When faints around his table meet, 
And break the bread, and pour the wine, 
Obedient to his word divine. 

As they the bread and cup receive, 

So while on Cbrifl their fouls believe, 

They eat his flefh, they drink his blood ; 
•Cordial divine, and -heav’nly food ! 

Wr 
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.H.hCc.Jlmch M-iWttar 
m. divine command, l luria - 



9 2 Y’&r Principles of 

Their covenant thus with God re*. 

And love to ev’ry Chriftian (hew. *’ divi „e c 

oTntv7h?h!T ?| h rejoicC| atl d thrive A1 i happy as they are, and great, 

VJ may the bleffcd hour arrive ' A1 i J; ;u ev not on men to wait : 

Vvhen ripe in knowledge and in grace Wd little children in their arms 
I at that board (hall find a place ! cj tly bear, fecure from harms. 

And now, what there his people do nyS 7 



with fuch humble zeal. 




Of the Nature and Office UJ nn^as, 

yf Y foul, the heav’nly world furvtj Of the Fall, and State of the Devils. 

=, ?' e re “ ions of J eterna ' d c y ',. 'll 7 ELL may I tremble, when I read 

1 here Jefut reigns, and round hi* teat ^ ^ hcav ,„ it f e l f invade : 

Millions of glorious angels meet. ^ ^ wkh fubtUty unkn0WB 

Thole morning ftars, how bright they Perverted angels near God s throne ; 
ftjinc r They finn’d againft his holy name. 

And hateful devils they became 



IIow fveetly all their voices join, 

To praife their Maker ! watchful Hill 
To mark the fignataof his will. 

White 



But wrath divine purfu’d them Toon, 

Ad flawing vcng’ance hurl’d them down; 

fir NOW 
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The Principles of 



Now in the pangs of fierce defpair, 
Pris’ners at large they range in air; ' 
Walk thro’ the earth, unheard, unfcen, 
And lay their fqares for thoughtlefs men; 
Tempt us to fin againftour God, 

And draw us to hell’s down ward road. 



Chriftian Religion. 

To diftant climes, and feats unknown, 
Tl tTibiritmuft begone: 

lMr“ k j 1 Maker mull returr 



To 



But God can all their pow’r retrain; 
My faviour holds them in his chain, 
’Til! at his bar they all appear, 

And meet their final Jentence there. 



On Death . 



Soon will the awful hour appear, 
When I mull quit my dwelling here: 
Thefe adive limbs, to worms a prey, 
In the cold grave mull wade away; 
Nor {hall I fhare in all that’s done, 
Ip this wide world, beneath the fun 



To 



God * Maker mull return, 

And ever joy, or ever mourn. 

No room for penitence and prayer, 

K2 te P Se tKou^ht is vain: 

i y date unalter’d muft remain. 

Awake, my foul, without delay-} 

That if God fummons thee this day, 
Thou chearful at his call may It rile. 
And fpring to life beyond the fkies. 



L O R D, I confefs thy fen.ten.ee juft, 
Thatfinful man fhould turn to dull; 
That I ere long fhould yield my breath, 
The captive of all'Conqu’ring death. 



On the Refurreftion of the Dead . 



W Hat awful ruins death hath made ! 

How low tfie wife and great arc 
Alike the faints, and Tinners, die ; [laid l 
Moulding alike in dull they lie. 

But there’s a day fhall change the feene* 
How .awful to the Ions of men ! 



When the arch-angel’s trump fhall 
found, 

And fluke the air, and cleave the ground ; 

G z Jefus 
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g6 The Principles of 
Jefus inthron’d in light appears, 
Circled with angels, bright as ftars 
“ Rife y e that fieep ” the Lord (hall ft,. 

And all the earth, and all the Tea, ' 

Yield up the nations of the dead,' 
Forages in their bowels hid. 

Bone knows its kindred bone again, 
All cloath’d anew with flefh and Ikin; 
Each fpirit knows its proper mate; 
They rife an army vail and great. 

But, O ! what different marks they bear, 
Of tranfport fome, and lome of fear; 
When jnarfhall’d in the judge’s light, 
Thefeto the left, thofe to the right, 
That they may that laft fentence hear, 
Which fhall their endlefs ftate declare! 
My foul in deep attention flay, 

And learn th’ event of fuch a day! 

Of Judgment and Eternity , Heaven andHell 

W HEN Chrifl to judge the world 
defeends, 

Thus ft all he fay to all his friends; 

“ Corns 
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. blc fled foals, that kingdom lhare, 

, • \.pA u Curfed crew, 

Hefpeaks, and ftrait his Alining bands. 
With fiery thunders in their hands. 

Drive them away ; hell’s lake receives 
The wretches on its flaming wates . 

Joftice divine the gates fliall bar. 

And for a fcal affix defpair. 

While Jefus, rifing from his throne. 
Leads his triumphant army on, 

To enter their divine abode. 

In the fair city of their God. 

There everlaiting pleafurcs grow* 

Full rivers of falvation flow ; 

And all their happinefs appears 
lncreafing with eternal years. 



G 3 
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<the Conclufion, in a prailhal R e M, t 
on the Whole, 

A NDnovv,my heart, withrev’retitaw* 
From hence thine own inftruftio; 
I at this judgment mufl appear : [draw. 
I muff this folemn fentence hear, 

( As I’m with faints or finners plac’d,) 
“ Depart accurs’d,” or “ Come ye bid* 
For me the fruits of glory grow; 

Or hell awaits my fall below. 

Eternal God! what fhall I do! 

My nature trembles at the view: 

My deathlels foul herfeif* furveys, 
With joy, and terror, and amaze. 

Obe thy fliield around me fpread, 

To guard the fpirit thou half made? 
Save me from fnares of earth, and hell, 
And from myfelf prelerve me well: 
Leif all the heav’nly truths I know, 
Should aggravate my guilt and woe ! 

Thy pow’r in weaknefs is difplay’d: 
If babes by thee be conqu’rors made, 

If Satan’s malice fhall confound. 

And heav’n with praifes fhall refound. 
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By Different HANDS. 
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On 



GENEROSITY 



I. 



T 



H AT vaft communicative mind. 

That form’d the world and h«m«o 
And faw that all was right; l> m » 
Or was thyfelf, or came from thee, 
Stupendous Generofity, 

Above all lullre bright. 

G 4 “ Not 









loo 






Mifcellaneous P 0 
II. 



E M $, 



<< [ 0r the mfelves the bees preDar . 

Their honey, and the fleecy care 
„ x T ^° fo [ ^emfelves are ihom- ’ 

“ M 0t [° r t , hemlclv « the warblers buiW 
Nor for themfelves the lands are till’d’ 
By them that tread the corn.” ’ 

m. 

£K L ? rd on the holy rood 
ills infinitely gen’rous blood. 

Not for himfelf, but all ; 

Yea, e’en for them that pierc'd his fide, 
in patient agony he died. 

To remedy the fall. 

IV. 

O highly rais’d above the ranks 
Of angels— he could e’en give thanks, 
Seff-teis’d and felf-renew’d— 

Then who can praife, and Jove, and fear 
Enough? — fince he himfelf, ’cis clear, 

Is alfo Gratitude. 

* VTrgil. 
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0n GRATITUDE. 

I. 

rUpon the firft creation 

1 Clap’d my wings with loud applauie, 

Cherub of the higheft ftation, 

Ptaifing, blefling, without paufe. 

II. 

I in Idcrii bloomy bowers 
Was the heav’nly gard’ner’s pride ; 

Sweet of fweets, and flow’r of flowers. 
With the feented tinctures dy’d. 

III. 

Hear, ye little children, hear me, 
lam God’s delightful voice ; 

They who fweetly (till revere me. 

Still fhall make the wifeft: choice. 

IV. 

Hear me not like Adam trembling,' 

When I walk’d in Eden s grove ; 

And the hoft of heav’n afiembling, 

From the fpett the traitor drove. 

Hear 
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V. 

Hear me rather as the lover 
Of mankind, reftor’d and free • 

By the Word ye (hall recover 
More than that ye loll by me. 

VI. 

I’m the Pbcsnix of the fingers. 

That in upper Eden dwell ; 

Hearing me Euphrates lingers, 

As my wond’rous tale 1 tdl. 

VIL 

*Tis the ftory of the graces, 

Mercies without end or fum ; 

And the /ketches and the traces 
Of ten thou land more to come. 

VIII. 

Lift, my children, lift within you, 
Dread not ye the tempter’s rod; 

CbriJ} our Gratitude /hall win you, 
Wean’d from earth, and led to God. 



On 
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On PEACE. 

rpHE Mount of Olives was U17 feat, 

1 0 angel, heav’nly fair ; 

y thou, fweet peace, di’dft often meet 
Tby Prince and Saviour there. 

II. 

I Bat now abroad, condemn’d to roam, 

From Salem lov’d and bleb d ; 

A quiet confcience is thy home, 
la ev’ry faithful bread. 

III. 

Thou did ft Augvftus ftrft infpire, 

That bloody war fhould ceafe ; 

And to Melchifedeck retire, 

The Sov’ reign of our Peace. 

IV. 

Ocome, unto the church repair* 

And her defe&s review ; 

Of old thou planted!! olives there/ 

Which to redundance grew. 

Suftain 
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m s. 



V. 



Suftam the pillars of the Hate, 

Be health and wealth conjo’in’d: 
And in each houfe thy turtles mate, 
io multiply mankind. 



On MIRTH. 



I. 



I F you are merry fmg away, 
And touch the organs fweet; 
This is the Lord’s triumphant day, 
Ye children in the gall’ries gay, 
Shout from each goodly leac. 



It fhall be May , to-morrow’s morn, 
A field then let us run, 

And deck us in the blooming thorn, 
Soon as the cock begins to warn. 
And long before the fun. 



Mifcelianeous Poems. 



III. 

j ve the praife to Cbri/f alone, 
j|, pinks already fhew ; 

Umv lireak’d rofes fully blown, 

Ih" fvveetnefs of the Lord make known, 
1 And to his glory grow. 



M 

■ V 



IV. 



L little prattlers that repair 
For cowflips in the mead, 

Ofthofe exulting colts beware. 

But blythe fccurity is there, 

Where Ikipping lambkins feed. 



v. 



With white and crimfon laughs the fky, 
With birds the hedge-rows ring ; 
ro give the praife to God moll high, 
Jbdali the i'ulky fiends defy, 

(iamoft joyful thine. 



@oop- 



I give 




II 
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Good-Nature to Animals. 

I. 

T HE man of mercy (fays the feer) 
Shews mercy to his bead: 
Learn not of churls to be fevere, 

But houle and feed at leail. 

II. 

Shall I melodious pris’ners take 
From out the linnet’s neft, 

And not keep bufy care awake, 

To cherilh cv’ry guell. 

m. 

What (hall I whip in cruel wrath 
The Heed that bears me fate, 

Or ’gain 11 the dog, who plights his troth, 
For faithful fervice chafe. 

IV. 

In the deep waters throw thy bread, 
Which thou (halt find again, 

With God’s good in tereft on thy head, 
And pleafure for thy pain. 
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y. 

i. [thine indullrious filk -worms reap 
Their wages to the full, 

': ( ,letnegleacd dormice deep 
To death within thy wool. 




VI. 

r, o;v when the frofty weather comes, 
Tis charity to deal 

To wren and red-bred: all thy crumbs, 
The remnant of thy meal. 

VII. 

Itfthefefome fpirits think but light, 
.And deem indifferent things; 
they are ferious in the fight 
rijlj the king of kings. 



On SILENCE. 

lEfore thy betters with fufpence, 
) Into thyfelf withdraw ; 

-nee denotes fuperior fenfe, 

And Ihews luperior awe. 




30 






120 130 140 150 160 170 180 190 200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 





280 290 








io8 Mifcellaneous PoeMs, 

II. 

Keep blefTing Hill within thy heart, 
In meditation meek • 

Thus thou’rt prepar’d to thy part, 
When urg’d at length tq fpeak. 

III. 
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Long-Suffering of God. 

I. 

ftNEh undrccl feet f * rom S round 

(j That noble Aloe, blows ; 

: 3 :markye by what Ikill profound 
His charming grandeur rofe. 



When words break forth not duly weigh’d 

From out the b^bler’s tongue, ° k hundred years of patient care 
Full many a mournful mifchiefs made, The gard’ners did bellow > 



Full many a confidence Hung, 



Toil and hereditary pray’r 
Made all this glorious fhow. 



IV. 

Then pray with David, that the Lord 
Wou’d keep himfelf the door; 

And all things from thy lips award, 
That make thy brother lore. 



III. 

'las man goes on from year to year, 
And bears no fruit at all ; 
at gracious God, Hill unfevere, 
Bidlhow’rs of ble flings fall. 



V. 

But if there be a point to praife 
Some godly deed of price, 

With all thy might thy plaudits raife, 
Here fllence were a vice, 

Long- 



IV. 

'&e beams of mercy, dews of grace, 
Our Saviour Hill fupplies— 

^ ha! the foul regains her place, 
And Hvcetens all the Ikies, 

H 









A 







Ho Mifcellaneous P o e ur s . 
COMPASS I O N to the P 0 O R. 
*rhe Beg car’s Petition. 
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e fate of the infirm anc 
I crav’d a morfel ofthei 
’d menial drove me from the 



y is the fate of the infirm and poor ! 
[[ere, as I crav’d a morfel of their bread, 

I pamper’ 

P IT V the forrows of a poor old man, f ee k a fliclter in an humbler fhed. 
Whofe trembling limbs have borne 

him to your door, me to your hofpitable dome ; 

t Whofe days are dwindled to the fhortefb fcen blows the wind and piercing is 
fpan, the cold! 

Oh ! give relief, and heaven will blefo [iortismy paffage to the friendly tomb* 
your ftore. For I am poor, and milerably old. 

'Thefe tatter’d cloaths my poverty be* Md I reveal the fources of my grief, 
fpeak, Jffoft humanity e’er touch’d your breall, 

Thefe hoary locks proclaim my length- f oir hands would not withhold the 
en’d years; . kind relief. 

And many a furrow in my grief-worn- And tears of pity would not be reprefh 
cheek 

Has been the channel to a flood of tears* ken fends misfortunes; why fhould 

, we repine ? 

Yon houfe, ere&ed on the rifing groun pis heaven has brought me to the Rate 
With tempting afpedl drew me from you fee; 

my road ; , M y^r condition may be foon like 

for plenty there a residence has found, mine> 

And grandeur a jnagnmcen a , T.'t child of forrow, and ofmifery. 

Har H 2 A little 
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A little farm was my paternal lot 
Then like the lark I fprightly hail’d the 
morn ; 

But ah ! opprellion forc’d me from my cot 
My cattle dy d, and blighted was mv 
corn. 

My daughter, once the comfort of my age 
Lur d by a villain Irom her native home] 

Is call abandon’d on the world’s wide 
tiagei ^ 

And doom'd in feanty poverty to roam* 

My tender wife, fweeifoother of my care ! 
Struck with fad anguifh at the Hern 
decree,- 

Fell, ling’ring fell, a vi&im todefpair, 
And left the world to wretchedhefs 
and me. 

• 

Pity the forrows of a poor old man, 
Whofe trembling limbs have bornfchim 
to your door, 

Whofe days arc dwindled to the Ihorteft 
fpan, 

Oh ! give relief, and heaven will blefs 
your jftorc, 
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9.: * 

CAME LION : Or, The Folly of 
Pofitvvenefs in Opinion . 

has it been my lot to mark 
0 A proud, conceited, talking fpark, 
vith eyes, that hardly ferv’d at moll 
* 5 guard their mailer ’gainll a poll; 

round the world the blade has been 
ft fee whatever could be feen, 
burning from his finilh’d tour, 

(Jiown ten times perter than before; 
ibatever word you chance to drop, 
Jktravell’d fool your mouth will Hop, 
'Sir, if my judgment you’ll allow — 

‘Fve feen — and lure 1 ought to know”— 
jbegs you’d pay a due fubmilfion, 
dacquiefcein his dccilion. 

Two travellers of fuch a call, 

■'o’er Arabian wilds they pall, 

■*^on their way in friendly chat 
w talk’d of this, and then of that; 
•cours’d awhile, ’mongft other matter. 
Cam el ion’s form and nature. - 



H 



“ A ilranger 
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“ A flranger animal, cries one, 

“ Sure never liv’d beneath the fun* 

“ A lizard’s body, lean and long, 

“ A filh’s head, a ferpent’s tongue, 

“ Its tooth with triple claw disjoin’d; 

“ And what a length of tail behind ! ' 

“ How {low its pace [ and then its hue— 
“ Who ever faw fo fine a blue V* 

“ Hold there ('the other quick replies); 
“ ’Tis green— I faw it with thefe eyes, 
As late with open mouth it lay, 

€t And warm’d it in the funny ray: 

4< Stretch’d at its eafe the beaft I view’d, 
“ And faw it eat the air for food.” 

u I’ve feenit, Sir, as well as you, 

€t And inuft again affirm it blue. 

€C At leifure I the beaft furvey’d 
“ Extended in the cooling fhade.” 

“ ’Tis green, ’tisgreen, Sirjaflureye .” 
tl Green ! cries the other in a fury— 

“ Why, Sir— d’ye think I’ve loft my eyes ?” 
’Twere no great lols the friend replies, 

" For 
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, F or if they al ways ferve you thus, 
you’ll find them but of little ufe. 

jo high atiaft the conteft rofe, 
ff0in words they almoft came to blows; 
ften luckily came by a third— 
ft him the queftion theyreferrd; 

And begg’d he’d tell ’em, if he knew, 
Aether the thing was green or blue. 

"Sir (cries the umpire), ceafe your 
(t pother— 

i 1 The creature’s neither one nor t’other. 

"fcaught the animal laft night, 

i‘ And view’d it o’er by candle light: 

(I I mark’d it well— ’twas black as jet— 
"You ftare but, Sirs, I’ve got it yet, 
Judean produce it.” — “ Pray, Sir, do: 
'i’ll lay my life the thing is blue.” 

'And I’ll be fworn, that when you’ve 
“ feen 

’The reptile, you’ll pronounce him 
“ green.” 

“ Well then, at once to eafe the doubt, 

1 (Replies the man) I’ll turn him-out: 

H 4 “ And 



I' 
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<* him.” ' 1 1 11 eat 

? C < f ald ,l t u hen u fu " before their fight 
Piodac 4 the beaft ; and lo ! ’twas white. 

*The ROBIN: ^ Elegy. 
Written at the Clofe of Autumn, 1756. 

O Come, thou melancholy mule, 

With folemn dirge affift my ftrain, 
While fhades defcend, and weeping dews^ 
In farrows wrap the rural plain. 

Her mantle grave cool evening fpreads, 
The fun cuts fhort his joyful race ; 
The jocund hills, the laughing meads, 
Put on a fickening, dying face. 

Stern winter brings his gloomy train, 
Each pleafing landfcape fades from 
view ; 

In folemn ftate he (huts the fcene, 

To flowery fields we bid adieu ! 

Qjpte 
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wilript of every beauty, fee 
Lvfoon fair nature’s honours fade ! 
v flowers are fled, each fpreading tree 
'fl 0 more affords a grateful fhade. 

Iieir naked branches now behold, 

Bleak winds pierce thro’ with mur- 
muring found ; 

fail’d by the northern breezes cold. 

Their leafy honours ftrew the ground. 

•oman, who treads life’s adtive ftage, 
like leaf or bloffom fades away ; 

•tender youth, or riper age. 

Drops thus into his native clay ! 

k\ and can wc chufe but moan. 

To fee all nature’s charms expire ! 
^•blooming fpring, gay fummer gone, 
And autumn haft’uing to retire ! 

H fee the tender Redbreaft comes, 
Forfaiting now the leaflefs grove, 
dops o’er my threfhold, pecks my crumbs, 
And courts my hofpitable love. 

Then 
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Then foothes me with his plaintive tale, 
As Sol withdraws his friendly ray ; 
Cheering, as evening fhades prevail, 
The foft remains of clofing day. 



as then, amid the vocal throng 
tai nature wakes to mirth and love, 



O welcome to my homely board ! 

There unmolefted (halt thou hand; 
Were it with choiceft dainties ftor’d, 
For thee Pd ope a liberal hand. 



0 faired of the feather d train ! 

For whom I fing, for whom I burn,, 
tend with pity to my ft rain, 

And grant my love a kind return. 



Since thou, of all the warbling throng, [ or fee the wintry dorms are flown, 
Who now in filence far retire, And gentle Zephyrs fan the air;.. 

Remain’d to foothe me with a fong, j, tus t h e genial influence own. 
And many a pleafing thought infpire. ^ QSt } ie vernal padime fliare. 



The raven plumes his jetty wing 

The BLACKBIRDS. An Elegy. To plcafe his croaking paramour; 

The larks refponfive ditties fing, 

By Mr. Jago. And tell their paflion as they foar. 



npHE fun had chas’d the mountain fnow f | Qttm ^ mej ] ovej t h e raven’s wing 

^ And kindly loos’d the frozen foil, i snot t0 be compar’d with mine ; 

The melting dreams began to flow, Korean ^ j ar j c ^ fweetly fing 

And plowmen urg’d their annual toil, ^ ^ who ftrength with f we etnefs join. 



’Twas 
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O, let me all thy fteps attend ! 

I’ll point new treafures to thy fight ; 

Whether the grove thy wifh befriend, 

Or hedge -rows green, or meadows 
bright. 

I’ll fhew my love the cleared rill 

Whofe dreams among the pebbles ftray, 

Thefe will we fip,and fip our fill, 

Or on the flowery margin play. 

I’ll lead her to the thickeft brake, 
Impervious to the fchool-boy’s eye; 

For her the plaider’d neft I’ll make, 

And on her downy pinions lie. 

When prompted by a mother’s care 
Her warmth (hail form th’ imprifond 
young, 

The plea fin g talk I’ll gladly (hare, 

Or chear her labours with my fong. 

To bring her food I’ll range the fields, 
And cull the beft of ev’ry kind ; 

Whatever nature’s bounty yields, 

And Jove’s afliduous care can find. 

And 
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.J when my lovely mate would dray 
To tafte the fummer fweets at large, 
fwait at home the live-long day, 

And tend with care our little charge. 

len prove with me the fweets of love. 
With me divide the cares of li fe 5 
\'o bulh (hall boaft in all the grove 
So fond a mate, fo bled a wite. 

leas’d his fong. The melting dame 
With foft indulgence heard the drain* 
isfelt, fhe own’d a mutual flame. 

And haded to relieve his pain. 

Eiled her to the nuptial bower, 
kdiieftled clofely to her fide 5 
Tiefondeft bridegroom of that hour. 

And (he, the mod delighted bride. 

'tft morn he vvak’d her with a fong, 
“Behold, he faid, the new-born day! 
'The lark his matin peal has rung, 

•! Arjfe, my love, and come away.’ 7 
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Together through the fields they ftray’d. 
And to the murm’ring riv’let’s fide ; 
.Renew’d their vows, and hopp’d, and 
play’d. 

With honeil joy, and decent pride. 

When, oh ! with grief the Mufe relates 
The mournful fequel of my tale; 

Sent by an order from the Fates 
A gunner met them in the vale. 

Alarm’d, the lover cry’d, My dear,. 

Hafte, hafte away, from danger fly y 
Here, gunner, point thy thunder here; 
O, fpare my love, and let me die. 

At him the gunner took his aim; 

His aim, alas ! was all too true : 

O ! had he chofe forme other game \ 

O t Ihoc as he was wont to do ! 

Divided pair ! forgive the wrong, 

While I with tears your fate rehearfe; 
V)\ join the widow’s plaintive fong, 

* And ftvc the lover in my verfe. 

THE E N D'. 
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